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At the left you see a face well know to you, 
but. have you seen it in 3-D? Too bad indeed, we 
cannot give out a pair of spectacles with every 
copy of this paper...If we could, you would see 
beyond the round pink cheeks and twinkling eyes the 
misty green hills, the soft air of Innis Fodhle, the 
Isle of Destiny - Ireland. Faintly in the distance 
you might sense the shadow of "an ancient king of the 
west whose name was Conn, who held uncontrolled sway 
from the island of Rathlin to the mouth of the Shannon 
by sea, and as far as the glittering length by land. 
Conn-Mor and his good Queen Eda reigned in great glory 
many years; they were blessed with an only son, whom 
they named Conn-Eda, because the Druids foretold at his 
birth that he would inherit the good qualities of both. 
According as the young prince grew in years, his amiable 
and benignant qualities of mind.....became more manifest*. 


And doesn't history repeat itself, then? For in 
the year 1905 in Ballinasloe, a city near Lough Ree on 
the road from Athlone to Galway a girl named Della Cannon 
met a gallant lad from the hills of West Galway named 
Liam Conn-Cannon. And didn't they off to "the beautiful 
City of Cork" and get married there in the great Cathedral 
And then aboard ship andoff to Amerikay. (Mr. Conn-Cannon had been here before, and his bride 
had an uncle in Chicago who edited an Irish-American publication called the Freeman's Journal) 


Alas, misfortune overtook the happy couple all too soon, for Mr.Conn-Cannon died two months 
before their son was born. This event, so important to us, occurred on Friday the thirteenth, 
December, 1907, at St. Anne's Maternity Hospital, then et 68th Street and Lexington Avenue. The 
child's hold on life seemed feeble, so he was baptized next day, and the haste may account for 
the "Conn" being omitted, and Thomas Cannon becoming the legal name of our subject. We have just 
read again in Herbert Gorman's "James Joyce" that John Stanislaus Joyce, father of that literary 
immortal, "was named James like his father and grandfather, but the registry clerk, who entered 
his birth into the Cork records was so tipsy at the time that he wrote down John,instead" but of 
course that was in Cork. No doubt here in New York the gentleman was merely hard of hearing. 


Well, little Thomas' grasp on life proved more sturdy than it had seemed, and he must be 
provided for, so his young mother went into training as a nurse at Bloomingdale in White Plains. 
When Tommy was two years old they moved to 38th Street here on the east side, and eventually he 
went to school at St. Gabriel's in 36th Street. The school and the church and all have vanished 
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now, the tunnel to Queens swallowed them some years ago. In 1918 Tommy's mother came to work 
for the Hospital for the Ruptured and Crippled, thus sealing her innocent son's fate. For in 
1925 the old Hospital reached out and clutched young Thomas to its bosom, and divil-a-bit has 
it let go ever since. 


There seems always to have been a rather easily discernible green tinge to the skirts of 
the hospital (Do not misinterpret us, although we have never investigated our personal family 
tree far enough to discover a root running back to Innis Fodhla, we feel a great affinity for 
it; green is our favorite color) and when the little Cannon came to be employed he was inter- 
viewed by Kitty Marshall, and Agnes Donahue became his supervisor. In those happy primitive 
days every one manned the information desk the switchboard, the accounting office all at once 
and by turns, so to speak. Tommy was supposed to be messenger-boy, but he was soon put to 
learning to double in brass like everyone else, and there he was confronted with switches and 
keys in no-time. At the end of his first nights duty, says he a-grinning, he grew drowsy, and 
suddenly "everybody was talking to himself and the kitchen and oh,whata mess! Until Chris 
Egan(remember, Professor Morrissey carried her off?) came to the rescue, and disentangled him 
and his wires. 


Besides running to the bank, helping in the drugroom, and such like, Tommy swears he 
helped out in surgical clinic where there was no nurse in attendance, and that Dr. Taylor used 
to ask his advice. Once a patient on the first orthopaedic division died suddenly, thereby 
becomming a Medical Examiner's case. When the moment arrived to prepare for the post-mortem, 
the key to the morgue was not to be found. Alas, the resident sent to make ready, a certain 
T.B. Horan mind you, was too large entirely to get through the window, so who had to crawl 
through? Yes, of course, our hero; and there was the Horan calling him to go ahead and pull 
the drawer out, and there was Tommy a-shaking with fright, and out the door like a bat. 


Although the hospital has grown big and very busy, and many of the old family customs have 
had to give way to more modern methods; and many of the old faces seem to have vanished too, 
Tommy has recorded“each and all in his memory with the most vivid clarity. This makes him a 
wonderful source of information when one is delving into our history, and also an indispensable 
attendant at our annual alumni meetings, when he recognizes every former resident's face, 
remembers his name, where he came from, what escapades he got into - in short everything about 
him, with dates. 


Probably this is tied in with Tommy's love for history, particularly Irish history, of 
course, Which he can recount to you with enthusiasm and detail. His other reading is mostly 
biographies, politics, and Irish authors, early and late. When the Irish Players of the Abbey 
Theatre, Dublin, visited here - how jong ago was that...... we managed to squeeze into the 
gallery to see Juno and the Paycock?’ had we been fortunate enough to boast the acquaintance 
of Mr. Cannon then we might have been backstage with him meeting Sara Allgood and the Barry 
Fitzgerald. As far as music is concerned, while at St. Gabriels Tommy felt an urge to lift up 
his voice in song, but he confesses that three separate times when he reported for choir 
practice after the first scales the choir master stopped and invited Master Cannon to leave. 
Discouraged, he compensated by beating it out of the drums at the Catholic Boy's Club. For 
sports he chooses baseball, golf and tennis, and likes walking in the country. Spying on the 
birds and the bees a la John Kieran. He exhibits great perception and good taste in being 
sufficiently fond of Cape Cod to acquire a bit of a summer place at Brewster. 


One of Ireland's most compelling charms for us along with its great writers, and its 
incredibly beautiful illuminated manuscripts which bear witness to us now of the heights of 
its early culture, though the ancient monasteries be crumpled to dust..... is its abundance 
of "good people" - "the gentry" - the faeries. As Kipling relates to us in his "Dymchurch 
Flit" they fled "Cruel Old Imgland" at the time of Henry VIII, but although Kipling has us 
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watch them take boat to France the indefatigable old John Bull in him kept him from mentioning 
what he must have known as well as we do —- They were never driven from Ireland. And so all 
her sons still occasionally know the touch of the "liddle hands". Tommy said he had his first 
black eye tripping over a blade of grass, up in White Plains one of his younger days, but it is 
plainly to be seen that he had somehow offended one of the little folk, who stood behind that 
grass blade; brought the Cannon a-tumbling, and punched him in the eye when he was at the right 
level. Again, Tommy says that when the good old Halloween custom was in vogue of dropping a 
paper sack full of flour off the roof or out the window on the passerby, he always came home 
well whitened, a-sneezing and a-coughing with the asthma. Se he was not allowed out on 
Halloween anymore, he admits, laughing - "had to confine himself to indoor sports". Now every- 
body knows Halloween is Their night for sure, we just don't know what mischief They were paying 
little T. Cannon back for. Some liddle toes you must have trod on, Thomas. 


But now "his amiable and benignant qualities of mind are become more manifest" and if he 
is always ready for a good joke and a hearty laugh, he is also always ready to help each of us 
with our phone calls and messages and packages and problems, a most faithful and loyal member 
of the R& family. 


*from the story of Conn-Hda; or The Golden Apples of Laugh Erne. translated from the 
original Irish by Nicholas O'Kearney Irish Fairy and Folk Tales, Yeats, Modern Library. 
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TO THE R.& C. ALUMNI GRADUATES OF THE HOSPITAL FOR SPECIAL SURGERY 


This issue of the Record and Chronicle is timed to coincide with the Annual 
Reunion of our Alumni, and I am glad to make use of it to extend a welcome to the members 
of the Association, not only in behalf of the Medical Staff but a personal one as well. 
An Alumni Reunion at R&C is always a family matter and a cause of rejoicing, just as it 
would be when members of a family who have been long separated, join together once more. 


I need not tell you how closely we become tied to our residents during their 
period of training and how affectionately we follow them in their professional careers 
after they leave the Hospital. Your successes are our successes and we also share in 
disappointments which we hope are few. You have all done well and reflected great honor 
on the Hospital, not only in your professional work but in your private lives. Much of 
the reputation of our Hospital is due to the standing that you have won in your communities. 


We hope that this will be a happy day for you as well as for us. 


Philip D. Wilson, M.D. 
Surgeon~-in-Chief. 


WELCOME _ ALUMNI} 


We of the Administrative Staff are always most happy to welcome you, our returning 
Alumni. 


It is indeed a pleasure to have you visit us and to renew and strengthen our friend- 
ships. To learn of your accomplishments and contributions te your respective fields of 
medicine is an inspiration to us. 


We hope that you will enjoy yourselves while you are here with us, if there is any- 
thing that the Administration can do to make your visit more pleasant, please do not hesitate 
to let us know. 


F. Wilson Keller, Director 


DR. PHILIP D. WILSON 
DR. RICHARD H. FREYBERG 


DR. ROBERT PATTERSON, JR. 


DR. L. RAMSAY STRAUB 
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WILLIAM COOPER 
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DR. JOHN R. 
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DR. LEWIS CLARK WAGNER 


DR. BERNARD ROGOFF 


We take this opportunity to welcome our old friends and doctors returning 
to see us this year.......Yes, we all had a wonderful time at the R&C Annual Ball. It 
was the same grand orchestra and spirits as well as "spirits" made everything very gay. 
Miss Shalling was there and looked very pretty in blue. She took home several prizes. 
It takes fun to make fun. Miss Shalling and Ruth had lots of it and were driven home 
by a prince charming. Mrs. Dussel looked lovely as usual in a gown designed by herself. 
Memories of last year's dance and its fulfullment must have been swimming around in her 
head. A romance with a happy ending. The nurses were so glad to see Mr. Keller was there 
to join the gay affair. We congratulate the chairman and his committee for another very 
successful R&C Ball. Others who were there and looking beautiful were: - Miss Reinhard 
in blue; Mrs. Houston in a gown of flame; Miss Hinman, charming in black; Miss Raymond 
in shimmering gold; Miss Levesque's personality was encased in beige.....Miss Ryan of 
Central Supply is now convalescing in Worcester with her sister......They say that the 
dredging and digging is progressing over on 70th Street. Don't know who will be the 
happiest when the building is completed over there, the New York Hospital patients, the 
staff members trying to talk over the noise, or the staff of Special Surgery. 


WITCHES AND HOBGOBLINS FHECEER ESBS K.E.-H. 


October 3lst was highlighted in the children's wards with Halloween parties and decor- 
ations. Table clothes with witches, black cats, owls etc., covered the tables as well as the 
windows and the walls, and wierd looking skeletons danced and dangled from pillar and post. 

Since the children had made and put up most of the decorations themselves, they enjoyed it more 
than ever. Halloween cookies, cakes and candies were plentiful, and somehow the children managed 
to survive the great quantities consumed. 


Farlier in the month we had a visit from Ko-Ko the T.V. performing Poodle, and much 
to the delight of the children he stood on his hind legs and pushed their wheelchairs around the 
room. 


Then too, we had our regular monthly visit from the Reta Violet Club, who bring ice- 
cream, cookies and lollipops as well as good cheer to our children. We are truly grateful to 
these very kind ladies who never forget us. 


JW. 

SHBHEEROSHE 

" HN" 
As the eighth letter I appear in the alphabet; Twice one hundred. Again in Germany I'm placed 
A character in writing. If you go a-searching 
Symbolically, I am also used,to set As the music symbol "B", besides I stand 
People's minds a-thinking. for much abbreviating. 
In chemistry now, I stand for hydrogen; But not content with all this work, and 
Lightest substance knowing. Much that is untelling, 
As symbol of intensity in physics, then, I have found myself, a solid block; 
magnetic fields untelling A very useful building 
In medieval Rome, I lived a space As the H.S.S. doing duty round the clock. 
A numeral amounting A place for guests unending. 


N.8. The Winston dictionary defines "Hospital" as a place for guests. 
Enjoy your stay everybody. 


JERS Uae 
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Before we can say "Jack Robinson" Thanksgiving will be here, leaving us only 
twenty three or four shopping days 'fore Christmas.....Already the stores are all dressed 
up bright and Christmasy, luring us into buying so many lovely gifts and things..... Isn't 
it fun?......Case you have any time, energy, and cents left over...Have you ever browsed 
about the Parke-Bernet Galleries (980 Madison Avenue)?.....They are open week days 10 - 5 
and closed Sunday and Monday.. You can see fascinating art pieces from all over the world. 
What you see depends on what collection is on view for auctioning at the time you visit 
the galleries....Sales are usually held at 1:45 p.m......They are interesting to observe 
but require many cents to bid.......Gooper Union (8th Street and 4th Avenue, Astor Place) 
is offering a series of programs on the Dance, Opera, Orchestra, and Drama on Sunday 
evenings at 8:30 in the Great Hall...November 22nd - "Music and Dance on American Folk 
Themes", December 6th -"Music in the Making" (orchestral), December 13th - "Opera in English".. 
The Great Hall doors (on Astor Place) open at 7:30 p.m. and the first 1,600 persons are ad- 
mitted....The programs are usually very popular so it is wise to go early.....All Great Hall 
Forum programs are free.....Other programs are given during the week on subjects ranging from 
"The Solar System and World" to "Existentialism"....If interested check their bulletin board 
or write in for information........Out of town....A visit to the Paper Mill Playhouse in 
Millburn, New Jersey is well worth the travel (at least one time) - either by bus from the 
Port Authority Terminal or preferably by car.......The Playhouse has a seating capacity of 
950 and has been giving musicals since 1940.... In January tnere will be a temporary change 
in policy and short runs of non-musical plays will be offered - including Bernard Shaw's 
"Captain Brassbound's Conversion" and kugene O'Neill's "Ah, Wilderness"....watch the New York 
papers for the current plays -- Tickets may be obtained by mail order or any agency for 
evenings (except Sunday) at 8:30 p.m. and Matinees. Wednesday and Saturday at 2:30 pM... 
Prices are from $1.20 to $4.20 tax included......With all the Christmas shopping to do and 
ecards to write -— This is 411 for now - - have fun. 


D.L.G. 


AMONG OURSELVES 
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In connection with the United Hospital Fund Campaign our Hospital 
was chosen as the starting point for the United Hospital Fund's "Cavalcade 
of Celebrities". Irene Wicker the Singing Lady, Koko, the famous television 
poodle, Steve Lawrence, teenage television star, and Mr. Yul Brynner, star 
of the "King and I", accompanied members of the United Hospital Fund Committee 
on the visit. Each one had an opportunity to visit the wards and the patients 
enjoyed meeting these interesting personalities. 


& 


A father of one of our patients won ten dollars on the "Lucky Buck" sweeps - and turned 
it over to our Building Fund Department toward the New Hospital. He said "I could not afford 
to give any money before, but when I won the ten dollars, I knew this Hospital could use it -- 
My son was treated so good here and I am sincerely grateful". 
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Henry England an orderly on 3D went to the rescue of a man lying in the street one 
morning at eight o'clock....He gave him FirstAid, summond an ambulance, and waited with him 
until the ambulance arrived. 


We believe that, without hesitation, we can say the Third Annual R&€ Ball like the two 
that preceded it was greatly enjoyed by all who attended. Under the able chairmanship of 
our Assistant Director, Mr. Warren E. Ungberg and his hard working experienced Committee, the 
evening from start to finish was a huge success. The 'Pot of Gold! was a bee-hive of activity 
until all the prizes were won shortly after midnight. Mrs. Samuel S. Duryee, wife of the 
President of our Board of Managers drew the lucky number that awarded a Fifty Dollar Treasury 
Bond to Dr. F. Dixon Conlin. Even though our 1953 party was only held a few weeks ago it is 
not too early to begin looking forward to 1954. If we have another party, what form should it 
take? Shall we repeat the type of dances we nave had over the past three years, or would you 
prefer something quite different? What would you think of a Masquerade or Fancy Dress Marty or wuld 
you ratner go in dungarees to an old-fashioned Barn Dance with square dancing. Or perhaps you 
might favor chartering a boat next spring and taking a moonlight sail up the Hudson or the Sound. 
We would greatly appreciate an expression of opinion from you and wish you would drop in the 
Public Relations Office and tell us what you would like to have. The new Dance Committee will 
give careful consideration to all ideas submitted. 


On monday morning November 9th seven members of the Royal Canadian Mounted Police came to 
the Hospital to visit little Johnny Durkin an eight year old polio patient on 6B. John's father 
- Lawrence Durkin is a personal friend of the Commissioner all the Mounties in Canada. Those 
who came here were members of a large group who had come to give an exhibition of horsemanship 
at the Annual New York Horse Show. They visited the children's wards and the adult polio ward, 


wap aE they went it was amazing to see what a lift and pleasure their visit gave to our 
pa ents. 


In accordance with an old old custom our Board of Managers cordially invites all employees 
of the Hospitel to eat their Thanksgiving Dinner here as guests of the Hospital. If any 
employee would like to bring friends they will be most welcome but these friends will be 
their guests and each Thanksgiving Dinner will cost $2.50. 


Through the courtesy of the Medical Staff, we are permitted to show one of 
the unusual steps that is taken here as the turkeys are made ready for your 
"Thanksgiving Dinner" (anesthesiation before decapitation is one reason 
reason why hospital turkey tasts so good). 
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UP IN THE SCHOOLROOM 


ENTERTAINMENT AT LUNCH 


. One Friday, on Ward 6B, we had some entertainment provided by the United Hospital 
Fund. 
First, two ladies with a poodle dog came in. The poodle's name, we were told was 
Koko. When Koko came in, he was carrying a basket. He then gave it to the ladies so that 
he could do a trick for us. He got up on his hind legs and started pushing a wheelchair 


with somebody in it. He didn't get any help from the ladies, until he started pushing the 
chair into the utility room. Then they steered him correctly. 


About a half hour later another lady came. She gave us each a card with her 
picture on it. The cards showed that she was on television and that her name was Irene Wicker. 


Miss Wicker told us the story of "Goldilocks" in such a way that even the teen-agers 
were interested. She dramatized the story, using a different voice for each character. It 
was wonderful. 


This entertainment was very enjoyable,especially for the bed-ridden children. They 
were talking about it for many days after the performance. I am able to get around so my days 
go by quickly. How wonderful it-was for the others who are not so fortunate. Thank you for 
the wonderful lunch hour. 


HBR Suzanne Schwimmer 
P.S. 401 - M. - Special Progress 
Class. 


WHAT IS WRONG WITH THESE SITUATIONS? - CAN YOU NAME THE DANGER? see Page 11 for the Answer 
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X-RAY DEPARTMENT 


The new face in the X-Ray Department is an import from Ecuador, Marie 
NN Sacb. Marie is taking the place of Esther Lopez. 


sas al JORGE RABE J. 5. 


The Mounties visit to our Hospital on November 9th did not consist entirely of 
cheering up our patients. While going through PP 5, as this picture shows , they 


did their best to make the day more enjoyable for nurses Pauline Houston and 
Zena Tarlton. 


"In the good old summer time" 


Dr. Earl VanDerwerker, Sr., and Dr. Kristian G. Hansson relax for a moment at the 
New York World's Fair in 1939. 


Sid 


VOLUNTEERS 
Three big events have highlighted the volunteer activities this past 
month - Interior decoration - The Hospital Dance and the United Hospital Box 
Compaign at Radio City. 
Our room has been completely redecorated and is now a joy to behold. 
“s The gay flowered slip covers and draperies give an "eternal Spring" look 
came to our office - All are welcome to come and admire. We thank Miss Brown 
pee for her contribution of the material and lamps and Mrs. Elms for the lovely 


stand to hold the plants she cares for so tenderly, and of course we thank 
Mr. Young for having our room and furniture painted. 


The Dance was a great social success. Under Mrs. Dunn's able leadership, as Chairman of 
the Prize Committee, the volunteers responded with their usual generosity. A list of the donors 
will be published. Mrs. Doctor, Mrs. Davis and Mrs. Zindle, with the help of Bertha Haemmel of 
Social Service, did a wonderful job at the prize table - They worked without a moments rest 
from nine until midnight. 


Both volunteers and employees helped us on the Box Campaign, and we take this opportunity 
to thank Mrs. Doctor, Mrs. Silverman, Miss Elizabeth Wurzburger, Mrs. Goodstone, Anne, Phyllis, 
Rose and Julia from the Record Room and Miss Lotte Tedesko and Mrs. Santee from Physical Medicine. 


FABHBESSSHE A.M.McC. 


SOCIAL SERVICE NOTES: 


It is with sincere regret that Lee Lorenti's resignation from 


2] the Social Service Department was accepted. Already, we miss her 
charming personality, her efficient management of the many details 
; of her job as social worker in the Cerebral Palsy Clinics, and her 


sympathetic handling of the problems of cerebral palsied patients. 

However, we are extremely happy for the reason she left -- to have 
her first child, about the latter part of November, and our sincere best wishes go out 
to Lee and Mario for their future happiness as proud parents. 


We wish to introduce Miss Helene Glasner, who has taken on the responsibility of 
social work in the Cerebral Palsy Clinics. We are certain she will handle the extremely 
detailed service capably, for she has already made excellent contacts with her patients 
and colleagues. We hope she will find her association with our department both pleasant 
and interesting. 


We are always happy to have students under our supervision from the various Social 
Service Schools, because they are keenly interested in all phases of medical social work 
thus stimulating the other members of the department. This fall, Mrs. Grace Hielman of 
the New York School of Social Work has been assigned to us. Her most intensive contact 
will be with our cerebral palsied children - a challenging field because the emotional 
problems of the patients and their parents are demanding of time, patience and planning. 
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ANSWERS TO SAFETY FIRST PICTURES ON PAGE 9. 


1. There are correct ways to lift weights. One is to get help if 
object is too heavy. Another is to be sure that the body positio™ 
is such that the legs rather than back, take the greatest load. 


2. If the liquid is hot there is great danger of a burn. With receptacles 
held in this position even with a slight slip balance could not be 
recovered. 


ORTHOPEDIC RESIDENTS sieserh 


Congratulations the the Charles Fuersts! Stephen Charles was 
8 born October 24th. This is the Fuerst's first. 


& Our usually reliable sources report that Dr. Sam Avnet is going 

SP to the University of Indiana. He plans to take a course with Dr. 
BZ Kinsey on the differences between the male and female of the species. 
Sam has had some difficulty with this problem lately. 


The next time you see Dr. Kerwin, be sure to ask him his formula for making anti-freeze. 
Christmas bells are in the air! Itis reported that one of the members of the house 


staff, who will need little or no extra padding, has volunteered to play the part of Santa 
Claus this year. 


DEPARTMENT OF PHYSICAL MEDICINE 
Welcome Alumnil I hope you find time to come and say "hello" 
©) to us in Physio......The stork certainly has been busy supplying 


physio with new therapists.........Mr. and Mrs. Nielson have a new 
grandson - On October 3lst their daughter Anne Marie Hurd gave birth 
to a bouncing seven pound 6 ounce boy! His name is Frederick 
Christian. All of them, including the new grandparents are doing fine! 


Jane and Bob Marsh (Jane was Miss Barbour) announced the arrival of John Lawrence on 
October 16th. 


Mr. and Mrs. J. M. Fefer (Mrs. was Isabelle Levine) announced the arrival of their 
daughter Anne Bernadette - on October 13th. Lots of luck to all the new arrivals........e. 
Mrs. Santee and I were collecting money for the United Hospital Fund the other day. We were 
stationed in Radio City Mucic Hall. One bright young man walked clear across the large lobby 
where Mrs. Santee was standing. He looked at her pityingly and said: "Discouraging, isn't it? - 
My mother had to do this the other day". - So saying he turned away and proceeded to give her-- 
nothing, not even a penny! - Discouraging, isn't it? 
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ACCOUNTING DEPARTMENT 
Ac-counting the news - - The Dance is now a memory, yet the 


ss billing just lingers on. The group who attended had a grand time; 
a 2. and sat at one table near the orchestra. You would never know our 
t gals.....Glamour at its peak; splendored in new gowns too glamourous 


to word in this article. Misses Pat Thompson, Jane Marcella and 

Hazel Bilik were these beauteous belles. Attending also were Joe 
Castrianni, Charles De Cesar and yours truly. Naturally, jury-called Norman Bolotin and his 
charming wife were in attendance........Also at our table were Frank Ochs and his fiancee, 
Marion. Yes, Frank Ochs is now engaged and we all wish him tne very best. 


And now it comes time for me to say; 

I'm leaving the hospital and you all. 

After twenty months I'll call it a day - 

Due to itchy feet and a telephone call. 

I'm heading for San Francisco - Way out West 
And so, - so long - I wish you the best. 


FRB 


hep 
CEREBRAL PALSY CLINIC 


R&C time seems to pop up before you know it. Cerebral Palsy Clinic 
has bid Mrs. E. Lorenti of S.S. goodby after a long and pleasant 
association......We take this opportunity to welcome Miss Helen Glassner, 
new social worker to the cerebral palsy clinic and hope that our associa- 
tion will be long and pleasant. 


Miss E. Skydell, our speech therapist, has finally set the date and 
will be leaving us at the end of November to set up a home somewhere in New Jersey. 


By the way - has anyone noticed the change in Betty Shotwell since she has set up house- 
keeping in Elmhurst? She now knows that New York City has five boroughs. 


The hospital dance must have been pretty good - Miss Weincrot and Miss Skydell both 
attended and they are still talking about the wonderful time they had....... Could it have been 
the dates? That's about it - I would like to extend a hearty welcome to H.S.S Alumni and an 
invitation to vist the Cerebral Palsy Clinic when they visit the hospital. 
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OCCUPATIONAL THERAPY 

Nice things often come in pairs. Last month we reported a 
wedding in our department, and we hope to report another soon. Miss 
Mildred Rich iswaring a very pretty ring announcing her engagement 
to Mr. Howard Steere, who is a teacher in Roslyn,Long Island. He 
received his B.S. and M.A. at Clark University, Worcester, Mass., and 
is now studying for his doctorate at Columbia University. 


We have two new students this month. The one in blue from Boston, 
Mass., is Miss Betsy Wiley; the one in white from New York University is Miss Mary Lou Welch. 


By the time you receive this we will have repeated part of our television program, Monday 
night on the United Hospital Program, with Ed Sullivan as Master of Ceremonies. Dr. Alexander 
Hersh will explain the work done in our department in place of Dr. Straub. All who saw the 
other program were able to see what a fine television star Dr. Straub is. Only those behind 
the scenes were able to know how much the success of the program was due to his calm and effi- 
cient handling of the many difficulties which arose. We wish to express our gratitude to him 
and to Dr. Hersh for giving their time to these programs. 


Maybe some of you saw the window display of the Occupational Therapy at Gimbel's recently. 
These crafts were brought from our department for this display. 


THA D.E.N. 


PATIENTS! LIBRARIES 


Autum leaves and wonderful Fall must have taken all the usual 
visitors to the hospital with the result that the Library helped with 


the biggest circulation of all time, 2,191 books and magazines. Every- 
one happy to be back and working together again. 
HSEHESSSHH y Ae oe 


DR. PHILIP D. WILSON, JR. DR. ROLAND L. MAIER 


DR. EARL VANDERWERKER 


DR. JOSEPH HARVEY, JR. 


DR. JOHN DORSEY 


DR. JEROME LAWRENCE 
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DR. PETER C. RIZZO 


DR. I. DAVID HORWICH 
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RECORD ROOM 


Just when we thought that things were going back to normal 
again, and we could settle down to work?? - "conscientious eager- 
beavers", that we all are, when Bang, another two girls got the 
urge for orange blossoms and white satin..... I, for one, still 
haven't gotten over Toni's and Pete's wedding, and here we go 
again.....Yes sir, Cupid is certainly running rampant with the 
‘Record Room.....The first of our Brides-to-be is Marie Volpe, 
alias the "Streak".....Marie and Joey, Joseph Storelli, a gorgeous 
hunk of man, will be engaged on November 22nd, and a Spring wedding is in the offering... 
Our next prospective bride is Terry Carell.....Terry will become Mrs. Dennis Dunleavy 
some time, also next Spring...... Dennis is tall, dark and dreamy, a wonderful combination 
«eeeeTO Marie and Joey, Terry and Dennis, we can only say - Congratulations, long life and 
happiness.....A new face has been seen around clinic recently, that of pert Dolores Gutteriez 
--e+eDolores, once an Arthritis Secretary, has now been "elevated to the exalted ranks of a 
clinic secretary".....Yes, Dolores can now be seen trying to decipher her hieroglyphics into 
something medically suitable.....We would like to give our new confidante some advice: "Don't 
pull your hair out; "have patience and courage, we'll work something out." - Beatrice Ansanelli 
is our new Arthritis Secretary and we hope she will enjoy her stay here.....Mary, Toni and 
Nancy all gave us glowing reports about the .'hird Annual R&C Dance held on October 30th...... 
That's all for now. 


SHEESH PA 


DIETARY NEWS: 
All the members of the Dietary Department who attended the 
Hospital Dance at the Essex House were seen having a wonderful time 
especially Ruth Hansen who looked like Santa Claus coming home. 
Ruth can't even remember all the things she won in the raffles 


Those attractive salads you see on the patients! trays are made 
by three new girls on the kitchen staff - Ruth Williams, Gladys Lee, 
and Mary Walton. WELCOME. 


The department sends condolences to our vegetable cook, James Moore, on the loss of his 
brother this week and wishes Nannie Brown the best of luck as she enters the Hospital For 
Special Surgery soon. 


It was good to see our old Chef Johnny Strasde back. Johnny came in to say "hello" to us 
end to tell us he is now working in St. Vincent's Hospital in Bridgeport. We wish all the staff 
end personnel and patients a HAPPY THANKSGIVING and to all those on duty that day - Enjoy your 
Thanksgiving dinner. 


FORA Baise 
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A good sense of humor is like a clear spring, 

Like sunshine and flowers..or songs on the wing! 

It changes a grey sky to heavenly blue, 

As each peal of laughter brings comfort anew; 

And while you are ailing it helps a great deal 

In boosting your courage with powers to heal... 

It's cheer is a tonic, a lift and a brace, 

Makes smiles out of wrinkles, wipes frowns from your face; 

You may not have beauty, nor talent or gold, 

Still wealthy men envy the treasure you hold... Mary Hess 
That's why I keep praying: "Dear Lord, come what may, Patient 5th Floor. 
Take ev'rything else but my humor away"| 


ALUMNI REUNION OF MEDICINE MEN IN THE SOUTH PACIFIC 


In Bolalonga*, far away, 

The witchcraft doctors are so gay}; 
Their banquet offers jolly pleasure. 
The climax one and all will treasure} 
To wit: a most instructive speech 

By the renowned Wa-Bu, the leech. 


The dean of Bolalonga school 

Of witchcraft is nobody's fool; 

His teeth are filed, he has no chin; 
His bony legs are long and thin. 

He wears a nose ring and his belly 
Is pendulous and shakes like jelly. 


The night is hot, the moon is low; 

The fire has reached a brilliant glow, 
Again the loud tom-toms are beating, 
There has been very fancy eating. 

And bones are heaped without disguise; 
These bones M.D's would recognize. 


As palmtrees rustle in the breeze 
Wa-Bu steps forward, dressed in grease, 
Somewhat unsteady on his feet; 

He still is chewing on some meat. 

He waves a hand, the drums are quieted, 
And as he speaks he looks excited: 


"In great America, my friends, 

There have of late been certain trends 
To take young men, I guess by draft, 
And train them in our ancient craft. 
Some women too, I understand. 

It is a disconcerted land. 


They will not be our equals —- neverl 
Because they do research forever. 

If one must find new ways to cure 

It proves of course one is not sure. 
Experiments can only sprout 

Amid uncertainty and doubt. 


Take us, we have our settled ways; 
These we have had since stone-age days. 
Our science has neither scope nor range 
Therefor our knowledge can not change. 
In medicine and witchcraft we 

Know everything --—and more --maybe. 


These foreign colleagues are not clever; 
They do not file their teeth, not ever. 
While we go naked they wear shoes 

And clothes of many weaves and hues. 

In things like this we have them beaten j 
If they were here they would be eaten. 


On many subjects they are wrong; 

They challenge us where we are strong, 
Our therapeutic incantations 

They rate as just hallucinations. 

To them our twelve appeals to demons 
Have not the worth of pits of lemons. 


(drooling) 

As doctors we of course refuse 

To tell our clients to reduce. 

The fatter ones are always happy; 

While Skinny ones are sour and snappy. 
Reducing is against all reason, 

And should be punished just like treason. 


Our fees have caused some lamentation, 
So I suggest due to inflation 

We all agree to raise them to 

Three coconuts, instead of two. 

And if some wish to pay with yam 
Remember it goes well with han. 


It seems to be both wise and prudent 
That we accept no foreign student. 
Their background simply is not right; 
And then who knows if they are bright. 
We could extend our warmest greetings, 
With invitations to our meetings. 


(Drums beating) 


Sea by Mee 


(Alumni chanting: Let us invite them to a meeting) 


Our Board of Trustees on this date 
Has found it fit to nominate 

Our friend Yu-Hu,-—--a great concocter, 
As honorary witchcraft doctor. 

He has no peer in outdoor cooking ) 
And is no doubt most awful looking. 


I finish here. Now is your chance 

To join our age old witchcraft dance; 
So while the breeze is sighing, sobbing 
And all our tom-toms keep on throbbing 
Come, sing and do the hopalonga.---~-- 
There is no place like Bolalonga". 


*BOLALONGA: Principally known as the place 
where socialized medicine originated and 
where it has remained beneficially unchanged. 


ith eat 


THIRD ANNUAL R&C BALL 
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CLINIC NOTES: 


Now let's see... This is November and the ninth issue of the 
R&C for 1953.......TO re-capitulate -— Summer has passed, vacations 
Le) are but fond memories, and Winter lies ahead..(Winter lies ahead?) 
Sat Gosh! what a week-end!).......The Baseball sweepstakes have been 
won and spent. (by the lucky ones) and the World Series is a for- 
gotten spasm. The Football pool is still bubbling, and gives one 
a severe headache. The racing season is somewhat over ( ‘The: Red- 
Cross Day at Belmont leaves a sad memory ---with some).....The 
Third Annual R&C Ball held at the Essex House - as usual - is also 
a past issue --—- By the way - did anyone see our Mrs. O'Brien from the Housekeeping Staff, when 
she started out? She looked lovely, from her curly top down to her open toed shoes, fur cape, 
write gloves, taffeta frock, and all......Then came a cropper over a piece of plank left care- 
lessly on the side-walk in front of a Construction Company Building. No warning light, no night 
watchman - She was on her way to the dance, not after. Result?.....Arm in sling...and we pay 
taxes for this?........-This reporter could not possibly close this report without a crack about 
the clinic patients----—-- One came in a few weeks ago carrying a cork three inches long, one 
inch wide. She said - "Do you have a bottle that will fit this cork?" - One of the clinic staff 
looked at her bluntly, then said - "Sorry Madam, I think not" - "But you see, said "Madam", I 
want to write a message and throw it into the Pacific Ocean. I'm going to California soon - 
Last year I threw one into the Atlantic Ocean, and I am waiting for a reply" - end of quote! The 
clinic man did not pass out -- but, your reporter very nearly did. We are all again in full 
swing — Happy health, and ready to greet our ALUMNI on November 20th. Stall for now. 


FORO S aS 


INFORMATION AND SWITCHBOARD 


At last the riddle of the lost leg in the supply closet has been answered. Mrs. Maloney 
for days and days has been going around trying to find out whose leg was in the closet. It's 
like the perverbial question, "Who threw the overalls in Mrs. Murphy's chowder?"...Mrs. Maloney 
had that idea when she was going around asking about the lost leg. The leg belonged to one of 
our amputees who left it here in case of an emergency.....The Information Desk was represented 
at the Dance by two distinguished gentlemen. Mr. George Morse who was in black and white, was 
auite the boy of the evening. He danced the light fantastic and the rumba till the band stopped 
playing and to my amazement, he showed up ahead of time the day after feeling no pain. The 
other man was my colleague, Mr. Burkle who everybody knew that if they wanted a drink, they had 
to pay him for it. And they did! Mr. Burkle had one of the most enjoyable evenings at our 
Hospital Dance although he was disappointed in his receipts. Speaking about the Dance, we woul 
like to give you a few excerpts from letters we received from Alumni who were not there. "Say 
hello to everyone for me." Dr. Theodore A. Lynn. "We are planning on coming baek next Spring 
for a visit." Says Dr. Ernest Burgess. "We have two boys, John & Bob, two years and five months, 
respeetively, they're dandieS," exclaims Dr. J. Neill Garber...Others to send their regrets were 
Dr. Herndon, Dr. Walter Graham, Dr. Arthur Thibodeau, Dr. John Folsom, Dr. Neal R. Moore, Dr. 
Purcell, Dr. Cox, Dr. Butterfield, and Dr. Russell Lamb.....0n behalf of the staff from 
Information and Switchboard, we wish to extend our cordial welcome to the R&C Alumni. I will 
be there to greet each and everyone of you in person. 
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RESEARCH DEPARTMENT - 3RD FLOOR 


Something is a-miss in the Research Room - Our vivacious Ann Bodill is taking a well 
earned vacation, and we all miss her - Hope it's a good one Ann.......Dr. Toussaint has 
returned to HSS and will replace Dr. Kuscu, who is leaving us in December to return to Turkey! 


FARAH HORE E.B. 


